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ion wes.to help brilliant scientist, Doctor Steller, and his modical —~ 
cesearch team escope 10 Britain, .« : ,. Cthe British pig 
r ; must die! 








He mustn't "all into Russian ra 
But first | must meet a contact cod 
a_named™ Y "atthe hospital. 


Lucky for me he's nofan 
expert! Got to find cover! 


OO ea 











iC A Russian sympathiser, sir. 
pity he 





A Russian sympathiser-—or 
someone who knows my mission 
here! But now to find the hospital 

—éf it's still standing. . 
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It was, and in the operating theatr 
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] Wo must work togother for the 






“ WE MUST WORK TOGETHER, FLINT!” 
ai wr 


wed beet | good of Western civilisation. 
AN Now thot Germany is 
| \ 
\ 
| 








[. crumbling, Steller will be 
safor in Britain. 
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. just a 

moment, please. 
I 














i Karl Schatty we en He and Flint 


There is another problem— 
Andrei Ratzov, a Russi nt: 
He is out to stop 











Plans have been made to 
smuggle Steller through the 

Y Russian lines, but he won't 
7 a, leave! He doesn't think the 
ae tvans will trouble him. 
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SLI 
\ A m Ly “4 . | ip 
—— o # = 
Then we mus? { i e g =a i 
persuade him! wer u & Ratzov! He could be the one 
who shot at me! 


You must come with us, Doctor 4 But they might force you to work in 
Steller. The city could fall at any : Russia! You would lose your freedom! 













































Sorry, Doc—we've no )- 


The Russians have broken ’ 
time to argue! 


through! They are only @ mile 
or two from the hospital! 
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Thank you, We had no wish to 


stay behind with Doctor Steller. 


Open fi 
} wees the hospital! i 








4 Foot hard down, 








(Hint Die, comrade 








Toufel! Russian, 


(tanks! 


Hold tight, my )# 
old sausage! 








Made it! But 
only just! y 


kK We must cross the river! That 


raft’s just moving off ee 


2 This calls for some SSzy 
fancy driving, Karl. 
WN 


= = eee 
Wo etapa ONS ~-|Continued on P28. 














SHARK ATTACK! 


“Union Jack’ Jackson and his 

buddies, Sean O'Bannion and 

Sergeant Lonnigan, wage their 

own war in a captured Jap 

torpedo boat. But a near miss by 

a Kamikaze plane forces them 
to stop engines. 
























A Helping to crew the beat were Iwo Yank 
sailors, Seaman Tully and Chief Petty 
Officer Parrott, i 










Okay, buddy! 
We've got you! 











tug on the rope! Jackson) 
wants up fast! Haul in! 


Take that, 
you brute! 








comfort. The brute’s got a sl 
pal with him now! RR wo.21.4.84 
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[[thanks, Seon. I'm okay, but | 
we've got problems with the 

propeller shaft. We can't do 
much with these sharks 











I found this canvas below, 
Chief. Reckon you could rig 
@ sail? 





moving! Plot a course 
now for the nearest land. 

















This'll do. 1 
looks deserted. 





It’s just a speck on the 
Too small for the 
to have occupied, 











Say, how many crew Magn 
does that kinda pfinasuna is 
bomber carry? Eight, | thi Shoot up the beach while 

E were hank: we're going ashore, Tully. 4\ 


E) on with the invasion, Keep the Nips’ heads down. 


OBannion. Looks like . 
we've got one of our vy) H 
own laid on! n @> QE 


hie] “The crew of that 
wrecked bomber, Ill bi 
=p, Get down! ¥ 
i ye re eoatl 
Unship the dinghy and 
let's get going! J>7 

















“COME ON, THE MARINES?” 


Come on, 
the Marines! 




















Mebbe one of 
by them was 
killed in the, 


“fay crash. 


ee z 
Cancion Cee ae ‘Just practice for the real 
down:in,Marine thing, mate! Let’s get our boot 
iisoorpohe sn? repaired and get on our way! 
: = 




















Thanks, U. 
saved me from a ¢ 
gurful of Nip lead. 


Ago ‘He’s the last 
(of one! They're all 


\ pccounted for now! 


=. 
~WD.21.4.84 





NEXT WEEK—Bombed by American seas 


THIS WEEK’S CODE: 
NUMBER CODE TWO. 


THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE: ( 
Q.20.13,)1.26.25.18. 
A, 4.3. 16.16.3,78. 





























CMER.,, 


ae Warlord, 
guile A quick 
itis for Your readers 
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World War Th A 
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effect 
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1.43, 
(Super 
Heliograph s 





Dear Warlord, 
‘few months ago you published an 
ele ahout the youngest person (Oi 
arte Mictorin Cross. AS. a nuatter Of 
interest, could you ple 
was the oldest man to win 
11. 12.25,5.3.10. 
40,13.1.6.1.25.10.16.1 V2, 


(Jetiograph Set) 








an Raynor word 
phe (nidian MEATY 
ine yagern ated AS 

Beal Veteran 
ror anid ciel others 


Lieurenant, Willd 
vic in 185? durin 
when he. seas NINE HL 
a meniber Of the 


Liaiy. tour Horahlishment, Rave 
They, alll joined and potandly defended an onaportant aris 
‘jow we have the only,’ mata iy Delhi fram areatinous 
gii-gil group in, our,’ | iL a ae a indian reginvent® 
i The diyenders hiawever, were greatly 


area and perhaps i 
ithe whole: et y i 


Ve 44" 
WZ17.9.9 0,10.25, 


2.19. 4 ; i 
WP12.1.25 12, } 4.25.10,10123, 
(Wael. (Fi 

lord Belt) ingorprint kit) Wide 


arracanibionel! some Te ian Bit 

fanpreat oka ees’ wes Be overrie” 
Mynecnntyctlsnxat i) Eat Fike wheres 

arm ihenyselves, the defenders 

Vusreaned, ue magacine, JIVE UY went 

ddvingein the process 

iN rune 













AMBLORO CLUB MEMBERS 1S 
RESTRICTED TO THE UH, EIRE, AND BE PO MUNIBERS. 


ge SH 
NAME _ 


fi ADDRESS 


i a 
H : 
bar oa 


ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER all 











7 
wor oon iE Simply fil, inthe 
gece ‘oupon and send it, 
you with 0 40p POSTAL 
MARLORP ORDER, | to Sais 
LORD SECRET AGENT 


SECRET CLUB at the address 


shown above. 





























ed 
was capt 
egiuncle Was COTY put 

. wy dad's uncle ip a ft 

ap warlords a war l.my AM paw came hic 

Det ane Wet psa ae HS OH, 
ee upanesee ae dn order ee wok, malls Oat 
he Jap diet. Ine che ged eM he 


et : yp wus 
wow cant 
eH tion: 


Dear Warlord, = : 
eAWhile I was reading, a book called “South Sea 


Adventure which was written by Willard Price. 1 
aaimabled across a name on page 22, 1 was Captain The 
Flint, Is this man related to you? 

25. 28,17.6.18.1 3-12. 1.25.11.26,17.7-2.5.3. 

(Fingerprint Kit) 

‘ chap and my 
an't say T've ever heard of him, old chap ded 
famile tree i Jocked in the vault at HO to ‘whieh Kingpin 

havthe keys and he’s off on holiday in Switzerland 


oi neident he sa 
Peay aoe oe 
Me » ground. The 


wanted 10 
a no pai 
rouser lee 
en he 


s leg and 
Shim he was i 


p the man’s tl 
re tng (ace 


ooden lest 


sour’ 
put the yar ase” 
be medic rolle’ 


» shoe 
’ agine the 
Yow ca ar hus patient had 


} 9 316,16. 714 IITA. 
jariord Belt) 


ing for our approval, L Birch, 
Moorside, Chapel Wood: 
lands, Darset 
and your name and FANTASTIC! 174 flags plus 130 
brings “you details of coals Of a colour, — fre 
elections of thematic stamp Request approvals, LP. Dera, 
and stamp packets, e.g. 12581 Woodside Road, Glenrothes, 
different world 5p post paid. 
Coin lists also available, Paul FREE! 100 different: stamps plus 
Tomblin, 5 England Crescent, 174 flags. Request %4p__upwards 
Heanor, Derbyshire, approvals Busb(A) 1677, Wim- 
1958 firitish” Penny Red plus borne Road, Bournemouth, 
approximately 200 unsorted mixed GR. Your last chance to collect 
stamps. on paper from charities. GI mint sets at low prices. Why 
British and foreign — all FREE! pay more? Start a worthwhile GR 
Many good stamps have been collection now with tow priced 
found in these mixtures. Send comp! ts. Don't miss out 
12%4p stamp, koto see our Fre hen requesting appro- 
Super approvals. Universal Stamp vals, Enclose postage. PF. Side 
Co. (Dept. 170), _Eastrington, botiom, 428 Oakwood Lane, Leeds 
Goole, Yorks DNI4 7QG. 4. 


is 


CAN YOU MATCH 
WO THE THALL TANG 
WUTH THEIR NAMES ? 


1. M3 General Grant. 
2. 1-34. 
3. Pershing T-25 EI. 


As the competition is for Warlord Agents, 
only entries which have the decoded version of 
This Week's Challenge will be accepted. 

The senders of the first five all-correct 
entries opened on Monday April 30th, will each 

a Warlord belt. 








merican units have 

y. With them is 
ayker who has a tough a 
one of their top generals fi 





by a group of SS commandos dis; 
These Germans have set up a fake road 


seas he 
diversion... : 
. q AY . 
‘ . = Thev's gonna pur me a 


behind schedule—so. 
you'd better step on. 








\V route through the wood 
are pulling ovt—and they 
haven'tleftadetour sy 
sign to warn other traffic KW 
about that minefield. 


IX Turn that jeep round 
.. \ General Peck’s just been 
“(suckered into using this road 
and those SS creeps will be J. 
waiting to buen him! 


nS 


Get your foot hard 
iver! 


down, driver: 











“IT’S RAINING GRENADES!” " 


PF gate (Natio A 
Agrenade’s shredded J] [AVY 
the front tyre! But x 
I'm gonna keep going, 
( even if | have to drive 


Na ‘ Senn WY Xeyon nothin’ but the 
XY Relax! This thing's armour Yay SV mm, ¢ £2 


plated ond they're gonna \ 
need a bazooka to stop fila 


eS SI 


there, Top! 
on me now, kid. 
You're doing fine. 











This baby sure makes 
them keep their heads 
di 
Z: 


that staff (9) 


river. 


VS 


é 
=e 
= 





Simon gave as good ay they got 
ee i Look out! fi's raining 


(Arrrggghhbt grenades! 





it! We're up against a F 
Sy bunch of combat sag 
Ss veterans here, 


that’s for sure. 





12 “IF roe LOOKING FOR MEDALS, FORGET IT!”’ 


Wotre-okay for themomen® Alihat moment— SRP, WZ 
Tulsa; but what happened to, Colonel Striecher—the 
general's escort jeep has Jue 




















the general's escort? They 
shoulda’ been close on his 








got past the fallen tree. 
Should we stay and fight? 







A AN 
f There's no point. General 
i, Peck has escaped and we, 
\ must get out before the )' 
Americans caill in 


Ne einforcements. There } 4 
















S willbe other peat”) 
‘opportunities to kill our } 


y 
EL. eee 





















Thanks, Top, for showing up when 
you did. | quess we got suckered. 
into an ambush and cut off from 

the general's car. 






any Nice going, Saroa ant, 
BY It’s lucky for us you wero 
on the ball back there. J 





: We 
We had a lucky break this 
time, Captain. We'd bette: 
Ry catched up with the 
general pronto, in case 4 Bick at Pecks field headquarters: 
these Krauts make 


















Hey, Top! It looks like 
they've finally found ole 


Hogwashiif you're Junkyard. 


for medals, forget 
should have spotted that 
ambush sooner. Those 
phoney MP's set it up, and 
this would never have 
happened if you'd checked 
their ID's. Now get outta 
my sight! 







our team complete. Now 
nothing's gonna stop us Ja 
{ from wiping those SS 

BSI creeps out! 










But he’s right, Tulsa. | 
should have checked those 
MP's out. On top of that 
guess he can't stand the 
thought that some Uncle 
Tom like me e's jest soved his 


Lo) eee .. 
NEXT WEEK—Rayker walks into a rie 























AMBUSH IN THE AIR! 
a 









\ 







‘against my will! [must 
return to the mission! 


it's for 
everybody's good. If Badoldi 
ever decided to question you, 
you wouldn't find it a pleasant Ii 
‘affair and you know too much! 








if to keep it that way! i 


d 





\ ~~ 
|, {the Harriers have taker'us )° 
by surprise again! I'd better 
Pi (get out of here! 
+ ae. * 





ve no quarrel 
with him. He knows my village 
is a peaceful one andl intend 


13 








It is 1994. In the uneasy truce which follows 
WWIII, the government of the small West 
African state of Lumbabwa has been over- 
thrown by Colonel Badoldi’s ASBLOC (Asian 
Bloc) rebels. Keg Coburn leads the famous 
international Harrier Squadron, — secretly 
despatched to help S.A.S. Captain Spike Spiers 
defeat the ASBLOC forces. The Harriers clash 
with a flight of ASBLOC fighters ted by 
Badoldi— 

































| {i Maybe—but there’s no 
saying what that tyran 
will turn to if he takes ¥} 


the notion. 
UTA 














‘Next morning @ plano took off, waiched by a soldicr 
of the §,A.5.— 


HS) 





















































Badoldi returned to his base 
‘Our reconnaissance gine x 


Python to H.Q.— 
Reconnaissance aircraft 
taking off. Four fighters 

airborne earlier. 


E 
Roger, Python—will 
scramble Harrriers! 


WD. 21.4.84 


44 ‘\ WE HAVE FAILED TO STOP THEM!”’ 


Badoldi saw his chances 







Keq Coburn and Hab Hogget were soon on the scene 


7 


—~ 
S Recce aircraft, te 
o'clock high! 

a 





But Harriers piloted by Hons Vogel / Badoldi and his winaman continued their 
and Pierre Renaul were following headlong dive 
up 







Re 

\#! Ha! The fools have fallen 

into our trap. We shall smite bi 
3 CU them fi like flies! /-— 





Bodoldi fired his rackets, bot — 








Where did they come 
from? 


ae have failed to etait 


We viffed just in 
time. Thanks, 


Hob yaw his chance too, 


(ana there got goes 
(the leader! 
Silene 






dt 5 

Now our base won't be 

detected by any sneaky 
* cameras. 


“ PASTOR BROWN’S MISSION WILL BE DESTROYED!” 15 


4 Pastor Brown! | must Right J want two people 
speak to him! to ferry me to the nearest 
army post, 








When Bodoldi woke up, he saw 
: the knife 

i 

PAY 


rs an a0 Bs, | FB 2 
WP An underwater snag is NOAM { 
impeding us, Emandu. Cus \\ : A 
. * E > 


itaway! 








—— WO, 21.4,84 SS 


his threat? Find out NEXT WEEK! 


HS3 


Will Badoldi carry out 


aur ssouse teu 

‘ ay 

Du “Sue aepi papal 
Opadia, jou» P2P2990Id 


nary / 
uru 
SPM yor “2Iatas Puoaas 
RD TUM “ourl Jay dur y 
pre pee ILE ond, Ae tauOD 
: Poyorne! 4 geen 1 seine 
el a) yurs 


‘uvauesy 
rds: ONIpa, 
uoD gina out 


“gy6h Aine UL Sw 
asodesuis Ut roeyeL ‘asino gsauedet 
eu payoene Aynyss200n$ yoru 
e-aX ‘2/94 quo mous OM (RIX 
aur se uMour gsiaayo sguuewans 
yap out sem 484} ay de PHOM 
Buunp Ulett 3 yoene 
yayenmepun 

guo sem yolum jouet? .. 

|, weusnd ayy Sous yswwe 3nO 


SE 


ssold ysiig aut uy poyodes asam syo/axe way? yet 


Vv ‘AepsaupeM youn 3,useM pue *sgopadso} 


doy 6ulsn yore jngssa9ans Auan @ 1n0 Ve 
*g/dwexe 105 ‘Ev6L Asenuet Ti 
daey 0} peu oym auo Ajuo 
aiam Kay? yayje Su0] ji 384925 | 
-s1apead -9ia4?!H 
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ea 


The summer of 1944 


4 “> 
Orkney fisherman Wally 


McBride is heading for the y 
fishing grounds when he comes 


upon a grim incident... 
eo 


ee 









PECIAL. 
COMPLETE 
i STORY ; 


R.A.F.'s gota 
Jerry E-boat in 
% trouble! J 

















Mosquito’s 
bombed thom! 
Slaughtered in cold 


blood! y— 


The murdering } 
rat! Now he’s 
firing at us! 





io, he’s just warning us to 
Senay sheer off. But ho won't ge 





“THIS PLACE GIVES 
AAs Wally Tell ] ] it 


He's a stubborn }| 
pi? chap. He'll LX | 
continue to tag 









seriously. Wa've 
nothing to worry, 






fo 









We have no Wally McBride hed a visit 


records og from Captain Frost of ft 





| wd, 
concerns a report | 4] 


read in a top-secret 
~{ German file. 





‘Mosquito or an E- British Intelligence — 
boot in the area Listen—1 know 
at the time yous (what I saw! Those 
#1 mentioned, I — Jerries were 
‘Mister McBride. murdered! 





Th August 1944, a German E-boot left Stavanger 
harbour in Norway — 


Iwas bound on a feazagiovs m elit ipo maak 
ee Con this island, Herr 
The island of Gollan, = Levtnant?, 
Leutnans. Get your ) ~~ 
men ready 


ers 
Intelligence believes 
that the British have set 
up a research 
_-{ establishment on the 
island. We must find out 
what they are up to. 


IFC Very well, Kapitan. 
Ah Qh We shall carry out 

f our mission and return 
‘as soon as possible. 


=a — , be d 
\—(Ne sign of an} 7 
sentries. Od at " y ire istone 
asoniriess F BME, entire islond has 


i een evacuated! 
<1 secret =| 


~=Cestablishment! 
aN 


WAS Not by 
‘everyone! Come) 
out here. 


5 "1 Freshily-dog) 
S¢ graves. 
to AIC 
— aie 





* may be a tric! 
Be careful. 


This place gives me 
(the creeps. Let's get 
out of here! 


The E-boot reported 
{what had happened, 
then no more was 


Bur as Frost and McBride left 
harbour— 


We've got troubl 
Frost and McBride 
cre heading for 
Gollan. 


Gollan Island! That's 
Jer near where I saw 


heard of 
ram 





the E-boat being shot J 





Vd like to pay a visit, 
to this island, Mister Jf 











company—a Navy 
patrol boat. 


gentlemen, I’m Mistor 

Cornwell from the Ministry. 

Before | explain anything 
fo you,! must ask you to 
sign the Official Secrets 











That's it, Mister 
Cornwell, Now 
perhaps you'll 





They're warning us 
offt | think we'd 
betver hoave-tot 


Glad you chaps took the hint. 

t had orders to sink you if you) 
tried to go ashore. Come 
aboard. I'l 





M tell me why 


Hf those mon were 


murdered by 


| Gollan got out of hand. The 
island is poisoned by spores of 

) a virus so deadly that if cannot 
be allowed loose on the world. 


The E-boat crew were 
dying men as soon as the 
raiding party went back 
on board. Anyone who 
came in contact with them 
was also doomed. 
Gollan will be an island of 
death fe hi 





RESCUED AT THE ELEVENTH HOUR! 








é rh. 
| June, 1944 
fllanding beaches, Kurt  Stahlmann’s 
A bomber, the fighting Condor, is shot down 
its own Squadron Commander, the Nazi, Major 


Zorner. Captured by British Commandos, Kurt 
}/ and the other survivors are being transferred 
i it to an offshore transport when 











f We're going in circles! Get 
re and grab the helm! 


Se i 
ii They‘ve got George! That only 
BY leaves me and the wounded. 


Ts 














That's right, Tommy. Relieve him 
of that grenade, Johan—Peter, # 








‘Okay, Jerry... blow my head off? You'd better start steering © 

I'd prefer that to drowning when before you ram something. Auf 

thas E-boat blasts us out of the : ‘ ¢_wiedersehen! . 
a 


You've got it wrong, Tommy.. 5 Well, I'll be blowed! They ai 
Nobody will harm wounded “ rats! Guess | was mistaken about 
men—not while I’m around: . 























fiir cones cavutnead eek x =a ; rah, Slahlmann. Imight have owe 
at baie the following afternoon Nh tig me{ you and your fellow cowards would 


PM 
Himmel! What 
happened? 





= 1S ah 
IM Tommy paid a visit—he hit ti 
officers’ mess and killed several 








I could have you shot, 
Stohimann, But since my best 
pilots have been killed or are. 
in a state of shock, Ineed you 
and your co-pilot for a special 

mission. bey picked up. But the allied air forces are 

"| everywhere—they won't shoot at red Jf 

“ crosses, though! 














Keep your opinions to 
yourself, StahImann. The 
came Sy Reichsmarschall knows 
a is u Y And I thought we were what he's about! 
RCAIl right, Z 5 bess going to push the Allies ; 
come a day of reckoning. I shan’? f < back into the 
forget you murdered the rest of = 











M LOOK Aq THAT LOOT!” 





Then 


Red leader... what do you 

S think, chaps? They might be 
slipping in supplies 
+ EINE. 


) Okay, let's g / 

X. don't have a taste 

§ for shooting down § 
unarmed. craft! 


Could be, boss. But what if 
they are carrying wounded? 





Now we'll see if the Alli 
shoot at red crosses! 


AN 
There's Reavy fighting 

around the perimeter . 

but so for nobody's 


' 
Z_ shooting at us! 


ee cas Re Y ; 

iy ES 

neta 

AAA ALS 

Paratroops, Zorner! They're 2 

> going for the airfield. <> 

ot 

You see, Stahimann, & 
the British are too 


"2 sentimental to shoot at 
Red Crosses. 





Dit makes no differencss 
We're still ging int 








NEXT WEEK—Zorner’ snew plan to kill StahImann! 


24 THE BANDITS'TRAIL LEADS BACK TO INDIA! __ 


1938. Colour Sergeant Walter 
Waggers, Wth Lancers, is 
posted to India as adviser on 
tanks to the famous cavalry 
regiment of Dashett’s Horse. 
When one of his tanks is stolen 

bandit, Naim Shah, 

















an 
Afghan army troop in pursuit [§ 
of the bandits, but runs out of {} 
petrol ata crucial moment . 









Rescued by these Afghan 
cavalry wallahs! This is 
/{ blooming humiliating! 











Waggers-Sahib, what isto 
follow means my placing much 


trust in you. 


— | 





The Afghan officer hod brought 
back fuel 









Horsemen, Waggers- 
Sahib. Captain Jamal 
returns from tho 
Kurram Bridge. 











q 
J K You've no choice if you want 

Alll the drink held for the the glory of recovering the 
majo?'s fine motorcar. He \f ini caravan gold stolen by J 
even empties its stomach KY Naim Shah. Take my word 
satisfy the thirst of the SU that all want is to arrest 

Sy the villain himself. 





=i 














§ Loter at the Kurram Bridge : = Gi ibune Wee ia Ga 
An nvadig British force 3 


war vehicle. 
captured by myself in wi Very well, Captain 
{ (person. That will sound good | Jamal, | shall now 
© 7 in Kabul. \ take over. 
qa F \ a \ 
aon j “4 Lm) 
Major, all Afghanistan i a arts v 


will resound with your : asx 
—>" praises. 





















“\ TIME TO MAKE OUR MOVE!” 


The Afghani major now j 
takes over, Waggors- (‘Major—the vehicle 

‘Sahib, as Captain Jainal — : 
warned you he would. 





Major, | fear you have 
‘allowed the war vehicle 







hs. = 
Lancers forward 
\ charge! 





rt ate 
The tank crossed the bridge into India. 


(The Tochi Scouts bid us 
halt, Waggers-Sahib! 













(Sorry, lads. Can't 2 

——{_ stop! First time I've been shot 
\ at by British troops— 

wild place this Frontier! 


Safe at last. Now we can Wes 
circle to cat the line Naim 
Shah should take from the 
. Tunda Ford. 


Now! morn 
before daw laden, passed this way. cia A change in the hoofprints, 
broke You quossed well about Waggers-Sahib. Of a sudden 
= =(Naim Shah returning to tl the two laden horses tread 


village of Jagwant Al - . light ond free. 





“ THE PLUNDER OF THE GOLD CARAVAN!”" 


The plunder of the 
gold caravan! ys that wily ters. He’s even 
Naashah supplied the bait for his K 


S to risk getting his 
—>= (throat cut by taking it 


{7 Behold! Mossy stones into the village. 


have been turned by. 


They leave their horses 
Naim Shah comes, Waggers- knee-hobbled. They begin 
Sahib. Two men are with yy i i 


Now where before have! 
noticed that smell of hot 


That accursed small 
feringee! Make for the 





Is this the end of ms road for Naim Shah? Find out NEXT WEEK. 
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1 SEL AT AND ERQUBE, 
Hs MACUETIE s 


The Infantry Tank Mk 1, more commonly known as 
the Matilda, entered servico with the British Army just 
before the outbreak of the Second World War. It first saw 
active service in France in 1940 but it made its greatest 
impact in the early battles in the Western Desert. However, 
when the German 88 mm. gun was introduced, the Matilda, 
with its thin armour, could not compete. Matildas also saw 
service in Russia, Eritrea, Malta and Crete. In the Pacific 
theatre, the Australians used them too and the Matildas 
were still in use, as training vehicles with Aussie territorial 
units, as late as 1953, A Matilda Mk I had a top speed 
of 15 mp.h, and a range of around 70 miles, It was armed 
with 1 x 2 pdr. gun and 1 Besa machine-gun and carried 
a four man crow. 

Esci's 1/72 scale kit of the Matilds is well up to the 
standard we have come to expect from this company. The 
parts were completely free of flashing and fitted together 
easily and well, At this scale, many of the parts are small 
and using liquid glue is an obvious advantage. As with all 


armoured vehicles, it is the hogie wheels and tracks that 


make or break tho model, Pay 
particular attention to these. The 
method recommendod for joining the 
plastic tracks together is to use a 
heated screwdriver, and to form a 
radio antenna to stretch @ piece of 
sprue over a candle, Younger 
readers will need to got help 
with this. 

VERDICT—A small but good 
kit. Good value for money. 


vaneneyrnrmyny 


i. 
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WUETTE A MONTER 72" 


[mk 11 matilda 





| 
This Matilda was captured and used by 
the Germans at Bardia in the Western Deset | 





28| Code-Name WARLORD|\ THEY ARE GETTING AWAY!” 
EN) Continued from P4. ne ; BZ IF 


Ln 








“(Well done, Flint. 
“S4We made it! 


Madman! Look 
out, lads! 








Yes, Comrade } 
Ratxov. x 








/ \say! They're throwing everything 
ot us! | thought they wanted you 
alive, Doctor, 








Schafft directed Flint to o secret 
rendezvous— 





Aspecial unit, Flint-—Germans in Russian 
uniform! We will change into Ivan gear too 
and try to link up with our arm: 
cover of darkness. 

















“ SPECIAL ASSIGNMENT BEHIND ENEMY LINES!” 


Lot's hope there isn’t too much ™ € 
enomy activity in this sector, Flint. 


If we get stopped, let me do the 
ing—| speak i 


A convoy! 





\( it's going in the eight direction, 
give us good cover. 





You are not part of the convoy. 
S{ Where are you going? 





wy They're ki 


ANY 









































= a Two lorries headed your way! 


ermans wearing our uniforms! 
— 


STOP THEM! 





Your papers are in 
order. Carr; 


WD. 21.484 











AC 


_ IT’S THE FIRING SQUAD FOR 


si 














We're surrounded! We'll have t 
A surrender, old bean. We can’t risk 
. the research team. 


i Da 











y 
S3 
Arrangements have been made for 
you, Doctor Stellar. You and your 
team will work in Moscow! 


You will do as you are 
man—or be shot! 


_[ 8utl want to stay in Budapest! 
A 1 don’t want to go to Russia! 








You're a murdering cretin, 





Ratzov. And | don't agree with 
your plans for us! 


WD, 2.4.84 























“\ THANK YOU FOR SAVING ME! “' 


I didn’t live through the war to Throwdown your ernie 
be shot by some dummkopt or kill Ratzov! 
— Ivans! = 

























wc 
fy _S There's an aircraft waiting to take 
you and your team to safety, Herr 
Doktor. Warlord will accompany you 


Ihave been a fool, Herr 
Schafft. Thank you for saving 
me from the Russians. 





















That's all right. You will now be 
free to continue your work as 















% 


I Sa 
) Goodbye, Flint. Our truce is now AraiKaiig 
. Ne over. I'm looking forward to pitting ? s My = 
f Ws my wits against you soon. ‘ 
Sow’ f 
5) ~ 


EY fox 
TH AN v STS 


ae: 
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